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DOCTOR VALENTINE 


Dominic 

I’ve spent my whole life helping people in need...but this 
woman is different. | know | need her the second she walks 
into my office. | have to make her mine. While there might 
be doctor and patient confidentiality, now that her 
protective older brother suspects something between us, it 
seems he’s set on keeping us apart at all costs... 


Kaylee 

Until a few days ago, all | wanted was to leave everything 
behind and see the world, but | might just have found a 
reason to stay. The doctor of my dreams has everything that 
| want in a man, but my brother thinks it’s a bad idea. Plus, 
with someone following me home every night, how can | 
expect to have a normal relationship? 


*Doctor Valentine is an insta-everything standalone 
instalove romance with an HEA, no cheating, and no 
cliffhanger. 
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CHAPTER 1 


Dominic 


The second Kaylee Forshaw walks into the room, everything 
changes. My blood runs hot. My heart beats hard against my 
chest. And fists clench at my sides as a territorial growl 
begins to form in my throat. 


She’s everything I’ve ever wanted. This chocolate haired 
beauty is curvy in all the right places. Her large breasts 
strain against her t-shirt, offering me a sight like no other. 
Her brown eyes are so wide and innocent that | immediately 
know that she needs a strong man to show her the ropes of 
life. She seems lost, like a rabbit in the headlights. As her 
eyes fall on me, | stand up to shake her hand, hoping she 
won’t notice the effect she has on me. My cock is straining 
hard against my pants. My muscles have tightened in 
anticipation of touching her for the first time. As our hands 
brush, | feel the electricity bouncing between us, untamed 
and unstoppable. 


“Hello, l'm Dominic and l'Il be your doctor for today. | know 
you’re used to being treated by Doctor Smith, but she’s 
going to be away on maternity leave for a few months, and 
I’ve been asked to take over her patients,” | say, trying to 
remain professional. But as our eyes meet for a second time, 
| can’t help feeling an undeniable pull of attraction towards 
her. | must be twice her age, and yet she’s intrigued me 
more than any woman ever has before she’s even opened 
her mouth. 


“I’ve been assured that I’m in good hands,” Kaylee says. Her 
voice is quietly confident, and | love it. She might look like a 
nervous little thing, but she doesn’t seem like the sort to just 


lie back and allow people to walk all over her. | can’t help 
smiling at her. 


“You're safe with me,” | say. It was meant to be a comforting 
comment, and it’s one I’ve made to plenty of patients 
before, but it comes out as a possessive growl. | want her to 
know that I’d do anything for her. I’d protect her from 
anyone and anything. | want to make this beautiful girl 
mine, even though l'm fully aware that doctors aren’t 
supposed to date their patients. But even though | take my 
job very seriously, for the first time in my life, | feel like she 
might be a risk worth taking to get what | want. 


Kaylee takes a seat on my examination table with an air of 
quiet confidence. She’s clearly been here plenty of times. | 
check her chart once again to remind myself of her 
diagnosis. 


“So a sporting injury, hmm?” | ask her. “You hurt your 
ankle?” 


She nods and | study her face carefully. Is it just me, or is 
there a blush resting on her beautiful cheeks? Does she feel 
the tension between us too? More importantly, does she like 
it? Does she want this the way | do? 


“| sprained it six weeks back,” she says, interrupting my 
thoughts. 


“How did you sustain the injury?” 


“Playing basketball...l’m hoping to get back in the game 
soon...it’s been a long six weeks.” 


| can’t help smiling. | love that she’s passionate. It’s not 
often | meet people who are so focussed on their hobbies 
and pastimes. | get the sense that she’s a motivated person, 
and it only makes me more attracted to her. 


“Well, hopefully, l'II have good news for you today. Let me 
have a look.” 


Kaylee slides off her shoe and | take a minute to compose 
myself. I've never once been inappropriate with a patient, 
and I’m not going to start today. But my body’s responding 
to her in a way I’ve never felt. It’s like there’s a magnetic 
force trying to pull us together, and it’s almost exhausting to 
resist it. I’ve been waiting a lifetime to feel this way about 
someone and now that it’s happening, I can’t help feeling 
like the timing is terrible. If I'd met her at a bar, or literally 
anywhere outside of this room, I’d have asked her out within 
seconds. But | have to hold my tongue. It’s a curse of this job 
that | never expected to feel the effects of. 


It’s stopping me from getting the only person I’ve ever 
wanted. 


| return to the task at hand and | take her ankle gently in my 
hands. Her face looks a little shocked at the contact and my 
eyes widen. 


“Did | hurt you?” | ask immediately. | can’t think of anything 
worse than causing her pain. She shakes her head, taking a 
deep breath. 


“No, not at all...l’m just a little nervous,” she breathes. And 
all of a sudden, | know she’s feeling exactly the same way | 
am. Her face is a little red. She hides behind her curls, 
looking embarrassed and | smirk to myself, continuing my 
examination. 


There’s no swelling left in her ankle, and though she seems 
nervous about me touching her, she doesn’t respond badly 
as | gently navigate her foot to check its functionality. She 
should be fine. And yet, every instinct in me has gone into 
protective mode. | want to tell her to continue resting her 
foot, just because | don’t want her to injure herself again. | 
can’t imagine seeing her in pain, and | don’t want to. | have 
a strange urge to wrap my arms around her and protect her 
from all the harm in the world. Now that I’ve set my sights 
on her, she’s mine, and I’d do anything to protect her. 


But | know she’s desperate to get back to playing sports so 
as | straighten up, | Know I’m going to give her the news she 
wants to hear. 


“You should be fine to get back to playing now if you feel 
ready,” | tell her reluctantly. “The sprain has healed now, 
and the swelling is gone. If you feel like your ankle feels a 
little weak, I’d suggest wearing an ankle brace until you’re 
back to strength. And make sure to warm up before you play. 
That will minimize the risk of re-injuring your foot.” 


“Thank you, Doctor,” Kaylee says softly, her cheeks blushed 
once again. “You’ve been so helpful. | can’t wait to get back 
to playing.” 


“You're welcome. That’s what I’m here for,” | say with a 
smile. My heart is racing. She’s only been here for five 
minutes and I’m desperately thinking of ways | can prolong 
her stay. | just want to keep talking to her. | want to unravel 
the mystery that is Kaylee Forshaw. | can’t help wishing we’d 
met literally anywhere else. Because now, she’s about to slip 
out of my grasp again. 


Kaylee stands to leave, and | know it’s now or never. 


“Ah, just one more thing!” | blurt out. “I wouldn’t wear 
heeled shoes any time soon if | were you.” The thought of 
her dolled up in a little black dress and a pair of heels is too 
sexy for me to bear. It’s got my blood pumping and my cock 
throbbing, but | ignore the sensations. | have to remind 
myself of where | am once again. 


“| don’t think there’s much chance of that,” she says with a 
small smile. | smile back. The question I’m desperate to ask 
is already resting on the tip of my tongue. 


“So, does that mean you don’t have plans for this 
Valentine’s day?” | ask her. “I don’t believe it...a beautiful 
young woman like yourself without a date?” 


Kaylee blushes. | can tell by the look in her eyes that I’ve 
intrigued her by asking about her love life. By taking an 
interest, she knows | want to know more about her personal 
life. More than that, in fact. | want to be her personal life. | 
want to take her out and spoil her rotten. | want her at my 
side every single night so | can explore every inch of her 
incredible body. | want the world to know that she belongs to 
me now. But when she leaves this room, | might never see 
her again. Kaylee shrugs at me. 


“| don’t have plans...” she tells me as she hides behind her 
hair. | want so badly to ask her out. | want to give her a 
Valentine’s day that she’ll never forget. But for as long as 
she’s still in this office, she’s my patient. | can’t break the 
rules for her, as much as | want to. Until she leaves my care, 
she’s out of bounds. | sigh. | feel an ache in my chest at the 
thought that l'Il never see her again. | take a deep breath. 


“Well, | hope you find the perfect man to take you out,” | 
growl, not meaning it at all. | don’t want any man, but me to 
take her anywhere. “Take care of yourself, Kaylee...” 


“Thank you,” she whispers. She stands by the door, but she 
hesitates to leave. Maybe she feels the pull between us too. 
Maybe she’s looking for an excuse to stay as well. But 
eventually, she grabs the door handle and looks back at me 
one last time. “It was good to meet you...Dominic.” 


The way she says my name is almost enough to send me 
over the edge. As she leaves, | sink into my chair, growling 
in frustration. My entire body feels like it’s in overdrive. The 
feelings in my body are unfamiliar to me, and now that she’s 
gone, | know I won't be able to rid myself of them. Not until | 
have her. Not until our bodies become one. Not until I’ve felt 
myself inside her tight little pussy. | need her like | need to 
breathe. 


And then it suddenly hits me. Her medical records...her 
phone number will be on there somewhere. Now that she’s 


been discharged, | can do what | want. | can call her if | 
want. | mean, in a few months, she’ll be handed back to 
Doctor Smith regardless...what are the chances she'll come 
back before then? 


Kaylee barely counts as my patient anymore. It’d be 
breaking the rules to get a hold of her number, but | could 
see from the look on her face that she wants me. All it would 
take is a peek at her records. 


| don’t have a patient for a while - one of the perks of being 
a private doctor, of course - so | have a little time to try and 
call her. My heart is beating a mile a minute as | call the 
number on her records, but I’m left disappointed when the 
number won’t ring through. | try several times, but nothing 
works. Perhaps Doctor Smith wrote her cell phone number 
down wrong, or maybe Kaylee hasn’t updated her details in 
some time. 


Either way, I’m stuck. 
Either way, | have no way to find her again. 
Kaylee 


| came into this appointment a healthy woman, and yet I’m 
leaving feeling as though something is seriously wrong with 
me. I’ve got sweaty palms. My mouth feels dry. My heartbeat 
is faster than it should, | can barely breathe, though I’m not 
moving quickly. And, worst of all, there’s warmth pooling 
between my legs and a desperate wish to go straight back in 
that office and kiss my doctor. 


Diagnosis? An extreme case of falling head over heels. 


I’ve never felt like this before. As | walk home, | can’t stop 
thinking about him. He’s at least twice my age, and yet I’ve 
never been so attracted to a man. He clearly takes care of 
himself as well as other people. His chest is huge, and his 
arms are the kind that can only be obtained by a lot of 


working out. | could see the ripples of his abs through his 
tight white shirt, as well as the outline of his tattoos. | 
couldn’t make out what they were, but the black ink snaked 
up just above his collar, giving me a glimpse at the sexy 
addition to his body. He also had a tattoo on his hand and 
while he gently examined my foot, | saw that it was an 
image of a wolf inked on his tanned skin. I’ve never given 
much thought to what attracts me to a man most, but now 
that | know he’s got tattoos, it feels like a requirement. 


It seems ludicrous how quickly | became attracted to him. | 
was only in the room for five minutes, tops, but the tension 
between us was unignorable. | wanted to run my hands all 

over him. | wanted him to continue touching me long after 

he stopped the examination. There was nothing sexy about 
him examining my ankle, and yet, it’s the most erotic thing 
that’s ever happened to me. 


He certainly made a shitty morning seem better. After just 
losing my job as a receptionist since my company has closed 
down, | know that I’m facing eviction from my apartment. 
I’ve been struggling to pay my rent for months, despite the 
money I’ve made on open mic nights on top of my job. | 
work hard and it’s still not enough. No one knows how much 
money trouble I’m in, not even my brother, Callum. It’s a 
good thing his job pays for our private healthcare. He raised 
me, since our parents died when he was barely out of his 
teens and | was just a toddler, but | can’t rely on him my 
whole life. | Know he’d bail me out if | asked him too, but | 
don’t want it to come to that... 


Dominic made me forget my troubles for a while, at least. | 
felt like | was in heaven while we were alone. I’ve always 
known | like men, and yet I’ve never been interested at all 
until now. | want to run my hands through Dominic’s brown 
hair and trace each of his tattoos with my fingers. | want to 
know what it would feel like for him to sweep me up in his 


strong arms. | want to know the bliss of having him inside 
me, his hands all over my body and his lips on mine. The 
thought makes me feel feverish as | head home. 


Without a job to go to, I’m alone with my thoughts. | sit in 
my dark apartment, wondering how | can find my way back 
to Dominic. | Know it’s kind of taboo for a doctor to be with 
his patient, but I’m up for it. Surely that counts for 
something? 


Maybe I need to go back there and show my interest. Maybe 
| need to make it clear to him that I’m available and 
interested. | curse myself for not asking about his 
Valentine’s Day plans too...was he flirting with me when he 
asked me that? 


l'm so dumb. Have | passed up the opportunity to show him 
my interest? | hope not. Stupidly, I’m fully aware that | 
haven't even got my current phone number on my 
records...maybe I can go back to change them. Plus, | can 
make an appointment with him for something. 


| can go back and get the pill. Maybe then he'll see that I’m 
mature enough for him. I’m a virgin, but if | let him know I’m 
open to sex, open to love with an older man, then maybe we 
can take this risk together. 


| have no idea whether I’m getting the completely wrong 
vibe from him. Maybe he’s not interested at all. Maybe I’m 
going to make a fool of myself by going back. But I can’t 
help myself. | need to know whether there’s potential there. | 
need to know whether we can take this somewhere. 


And l'Il never know until | try. 


CHAPTER 2 


Dominic 


Last night, | didn’t sleep a wink. It was one of the most 
frustrating evenings of my life and | spent all of it trying to 
find a way to get in contact with Kaylee. | searched every 
social media platform for her, but | couldn’t find a thing. It’s 
so uncommon for young people not to be on social media 
that it left me feeling stumped. It’s like she was a figment of 
my imagination. Maybe | had some kind of fever dream 
yesterday where she came to me. It’s too good to be true 
that my perfect woman would just suddenly appear, after all 
this time. 


But of course, the situation isn’t perfect because | might 
never find her. l'Il search long and hard for her, and l'Il never 
give up looking for her, but | know that if she’s got no online 
presence, my only hope is to see her around. It’s 
aggravating knowing she was just within my grasp and | let 
her go because of the fucking rules. If | could go back and 
change things, I’d just bite the bullet and ask her out. I’d 
accept the consequences if there were any. If she came back 
today, I’d make sure she didn’t leave without me getting her 
number. 


The whole thing has me so riled up that | can’t concentrate 
at work. | never make mistakes, but I’m distracted and slow. 
It’s so unlike me that | feel like I’m not myself at all. When 
Kaylee came in yesterday, it’s like she took my sense with 
her, as well as my heart. 


When | finally get a break in my schedule | sigh and return 
to searching for her on social media. Still, | come up with 
nothing. Someone knocks on my door and | click off my 


browser quickly as the receptionist pops her head around 
the door. 


“You've got a last-minute patient, she’s just booked herself 
in now,” the receptionist says with a smile. “Her name is 
Kaylee Forshaw. l'Il send her through in a few minutes.” 


My heart stops and my cock stands to attention. There was a 
twist | wasn’t expecting...her face has been etched in my 
mind, but | never thought I’d see it again. New York is a big 
city, and it’s not often that people come back together after 
a chance meeting. 


But maybe this isn’t down to chance. Maybe she wanted to 
see me again as much as | want to see her. | grin to myself. 
Now, the power’s back in my hands. I’m going to ask for her 
number. I’m going to take her out and show her a good time. 
She'll be mine before she knows it. 


When she enters the room after several minutes, I’m ready 
for her. God, she looks good today. She’s clearly made an 
effort. Wearing tight-fitting jeans that accentuate her ass 
and wide hips and a white floral blouse that dips to show off 
her flawless round tits. | wish | could rip that top right off 
her, but I’m already taking a risk today by asking her out. | 
need to be careful about how | handle this, but by the time 
she leaves today, | intend to have a date lined up with her. 


“Hello again, Kaylee,” | say knowingly. | lean against my 
desk, eyeing her up hungrily. She blushes prettily, fiddling 
with her hair as she looks at me. The chemistry between us 
seems to have upped a notch since yesterday. We’ve both 
had time to mull over our first meeting, and now that we're 
back together, it’s impossible to ignore the attraction 
between us. Anyone who walked in right now could see from 
the glances we’re sharing that something is going to 
happen. 


I’m going to ensure it does. 


“Hi,” she says in her soft, quiet tone. “| wanted to come back 
and see about getting...um...on the pill.” 


| smile to myself. It feels like she’s making this request to 
show me what she wants. To show me that she wants me. | 
nod, grabbing her chart to write up her notes as she settles 
herself down on the examination table again. There are a 
few feet between us still, but it feels like we're very close in 
a room with limited air. It’s exhilarating and terrifying all at 
once. AS aman who had accepted that he’d never find a 
woman he'd click with, | was never expecting this. And yet 
here | am, feeling my heart pounding against my chest 
harder and harder with each passing moment. | want to 
throw my notes aside and take her right here on the 
examination table. But for now, l'Il hold back. For now, IIl 
keep this professional. Besides...being made to wait will only 
make having her even more satisfying. 


“Okay, Kaylee...the pill...do you have a reason for wanting to 
start with it?” | ask her. It’s a standard question, but | want 
her to tell me. She shrugs awkwardly and | know she hasn't 
thought this through much. So I was right...this was an 
excuse to come back here. It makes me smile to think she’s 
here for me. She clears her throat as she tries to regain her 
composure. 


“Um...well, it’s not that | don’t want kids. | do. Lots of them,” 
she says, seeming a little flustered. “But | haven’t found the 
man | want to have them with yet...” 


| smirk at the comment. “That might well change soon.” | 
growl. | can’t help it. She turns me on so damn much that 
she brings out the possessive side of me. The side of me that 
wants to claim her as my own and never let another man 
close to her. The side of me that wants to fuck her night and 
day and fill her belly with my babies. Fuck the pill, | want to 
tell her. We could start something right here, right now. 


But of course, | don’t say that. Kaylee chews her lip as she 
watches me. 


“Maybe you're right,” she says quietly. “But | guess | 
figured...until then...it’s best to have a backup plan.” 


| nod. “Alright...well, | can take some notes on your health 
and then we can find a pill that suits your individual 
needs...but first, | noticed after your appointment yesterday 
that some of your information on the system is outdated. 
Would you mind giving me your new number for our 
records?” 


| love watching the moment that her cheeks redden. | can’t 
imagine how she'll respond when | finally ask what I really 
want to ask. She nods and reels off the digits for me to jot 
down. | scribble down her number, trying not to smile and 
give myself away. Then, | glance up at her with hunger in my 
eyes and my cock hard in my pants. | can’t wait to hear what 
she’s going to say to my question. 


“You know...! was hoping | could use this number for another 
purpose, too,” | say. “I thought maybe I could call you and 
ask you out on a date?” 


Kaylee covers her mouth with shock at my blatant request. 
At first, I’m worried she might say no, but then | see her 
smile widening behind her hand. She giggles quietly and 
the sound sends a shiver down my spine. God, she’s so sexy. 
She doesn’t even seem to realize how gorgeous she Is. 


“Are you sure?” she asks, still smiling. “I mean, | can’t 
imagine that I’m your type...” 


“Oh, you’re my type,” | say with a smile. “You’re exactly my 
type. And | want to take you out...what do you say? Are you 
free tonight?” 


| know | sound eager, but | am. | can’t wait much longer to 
get her out of this place and with me. | want to spend time 


alone with her. | want to get her back to my place as soon as 
| can and explore these feelings more. But Kaylee’s face 
falls. 


“Oh...1 actually can’t tonight. My brother is taking me out for 
dinner, and | can’t really cancel...” 


| don’t have a clue who her brother is, but | curse him under 
my breath for taking her away from me tonight. But then it 
occurs to me...tonight isn’t the night we’re supposed to 
meet. | have a much better date in mind... 


“Then what about the night after?” 
Kaylee’s eyes widened. “You mean...Valentine’s Day?” 
| smirk. “Seems like a perfect day for a date, right?” 


She blushes. “Well, it’s very romantic. I’ve never been taken 
anywhere on Valentine’s Day before...” 


“Then let me break that tradition,” | pause. “Kaylee...I’d love 
it if you said yes.” 


She smiles again and | know she’s going to say yes. She 
covers her reddened cheeks with her hands. “Okay...let’s do 
it.” 

“I can’t wait,” | growl in response. “Now, | guess we’d better 
get back to the task at hand...” 


The appointment passes by in a blur. I hand her the pills at 
the end and we smile at one another, knowing it’s some kind 
of a private joke between us now. As she leaves the room, | 
watch her go, unable to stop myself from admiring her 
swinging hips and luscious ass. | want to fuck her so badly. | 
want to bring her back and fill her up with babies right this 
second. But | just need to wait one day. One day more and 
she'll be mine. l'Il take her out to the fanciest of restaurants. 
l'II show her the time of her life. And at the end, l'Il show her 
just how much | want her. 


Tomorrow night can’t come soon enough. 
Kaylee 


| feel like I’m walking on air as | head home to get ready for 
my dinner with Callum. He takes me out once every two 
weeks to catch up. He’s been a successful lawyer for a 
couple years now, and he insists on paying for dinner each 
time, so | won’t have to worry about money for tonight. And 
wait until | tell him that I finally have something going on in 
my love life. Wait until he finds out I’m going on my first 
date ever. 


| have plenty of time to get ready so | take my time, 
daydreaming about my second meeting with Dominic. The 
way he asked me out was so suave that | felt faint at the 
time. I’m still struggling to believe it’s real. He’s so dreamy, 
he could literally have anyone, but he’s chosen me to ask 
out on a date. | Know just from looking at his kind, sexy 
smile that he’s no player. He asked me out because he wants 
me, and | can barely believe it, but I’m not going to argue 
about it. 


| bet my brother will be happy for me, too. He’s always told 
me that anyone who dates me needs to be dependable, 
caring and good enough for me. Dominic must tick all those 
boxes for him and more. | can’t wait to tell him all about it. 


Callum picks me up at seven and | head outside to meet 
him. He’s glaring in disapproval at my building as he does 
every time he comes to pick me up. He thinks this place is 
too rough for me, but it’s all | can afford. He hugs me in 
greeting. 


“Hey, Kaylee...how are you?” 


“I'm really great...like, really great,” | tell him, feeling a little 
flushed. He looks surprised. | guess I’ve been a little 
downbeat lately, especially since | hurt my ankle and had to 


stop playing basketball. But today, it feels like nothing can 
ruin my good mood. 


“Well, that’s good to hear...what’s got you in such a chipper 
mood?” 


| open my mouth to tell him and | suddenly can’t figure out 
how to say this to him. He’s always been so protective of me, 
and | know he hates the idea of me going out with a man 
who isn’t right for me. He’s always told me that he wants to 
see what the guy is like first so that he can approve of him. 
In some ways, | always believed he was joking, but now, I’m 
not sure that’s true. 


“Well...I’ve got a date tomorrow!” | tell him with a smile that 
I’m unable to contain. 


Callum stops dead in his tracks. He stares at me with a 
coldness in his eyes. “What did you say?” 


| hate when he gets like this. He’s far too intense, and he 
should know when to back off, but he knows that l'Il never 
tell him to leave me alone. He practically raised me. | don’t 
really remember my parents, and he’s always been the one 
who's been there for me. He’s earned the right to be a little 
suspicious when | start dating someone out of the blue. | 
sigh. 


“| said, I’m going on a date. | thought you’d be pleased?” 


He shakes his head at me in annoyance. “And you didn’t 
think to mention this to me before?” 


“I'm telling you now! I’ve only just met him...but he seems 
really great, and | don’t want to back out...I like him, Callum. 
For the first time, | actually like someone. And I think if you 
gave him a chance, you might find that you like him too.” 


“So who is this guy? This guy that you’ve only just met?” His 
eyes darken. “No...don’t tell me. | can guess. You’re dating 
that new doctor, aren’t you? Don’t try and lie to me, Kaylee, 


because l'Il know. That’s who it is, isn’t it? Two appointments 
in one week? You're not fooling me, little sister.” 


| can’t help blushing. | can’t believe how easily he’s sussed 
me out. Which means that Dominic and | are already in 
trouble. He’s not meant to be dating a patient, and now that 
Callum is aware, maybe he'll tell someone just to stop me 
from seeing him. Would he really be that cruel? 


“Look, Callum...” | plead as we carry on walking. He’s going 
far too fast for me and | can barely keep up. “Yes, it’s him. 
But he wasn’t being inappropriate when he asked me out.” 


“Of course it’s inappropriate. He’s your doctor. He’s meant to 
take care of you, not try and get you into bed. Plus, he’s 
twice your age. What were you thinking?” 


“Callum, | can’t help who | like...can’t you just be happy for 
me?” 


Callum stops dead in his tracks and points his finger at me 
angrily. “Listen here, Kaylee. I'll be happy for you when you 
find a man of your own age who isn’t some creepy doctor 
trying to get into his patient’s pants. It’s not right, and you 
know it. Be a sensible girl and don’t speak to me about this 
again before | get really mad...and don’t you dare go on that 
date tomorrow. He’s a creep, Kaylee. And you're giving him 
all the power.” 


With that, Callum carries on walking to the restaurant, and | 
know the conversation is over. | sigh and carry on after him, 
wishing I’d been able to make him see that Dominic is right 
for me. | didn’t get a chance to tell him all of his amazing 
attributes. | didn’t get a chance to tell him about how he 
makes me feel. | didn’t even get an opportunity to back him 


up. 
And now it looks like | never will. 


After an awkward dinner, Callum calls me a taxi and leaves 
me outside the restaurant to catch the cab, but | don’t wait 
around for the taxi. | hate relying on Callum for money so he 
always allows me to pay for my taxi myself, but | don’t have 
enough money today. | need every dime | can spare now that 
I’ve lost my job. So | set off walking home alone, wrapping 
my arms around myself to keep out the cold. 


There’s no doubt in my mind that | have to ignore 
everything that Callum told me. I’m not cancelling my date. 
Dominic has managed to capture my heart already and 
that’s not something | can easily ignore. What’s the point in 
giving up on something before it’s even begun? 


And every time I think of Dominic, my heart goes wild. | 
can’t help the way | feel about him. As my older brother, | 
get that Callum is concerned, knowing that Dominic is both 
older and a complete stranger, technically. But | want to 
change that. | want to find a relationship worth having, and | 
think this date could lead to that. So even though l'm fully 
aware that l'Il upset Callum when he finds out, I’m going 
tomorrow. Once I’ve been dating Dominic for a while, | can at 
least introduce them and show that the relationship is going 
well. But for now, it can be mine and Dominic’s little secret. 


As I’m getting closer to home, | feel a sudden chill run down 
my spine. It’s not the first time I’ve felt like this around here. 
In the darkness, out of the glow of the streetlamps, it always 
feels like someone might be watching you. But when | hear 
footsteps behind me, | Know exactly who’s following me. 


| went out for a drink with a friend a little while back and 
while | was at the bar getting a soda, a guy came up to chat 
with me. He said his name was Tim and | thought he seemed 
okay, but of course, | wasn’t interested. He tried to get my 
number and when | said no, he got aggressive. He was 
kicked out of the bar and | assumed I’d never see him again. 
But that night, as | was walking home, | got the sense that 


someone was following me. And when | peeked out of the 
curtains later that night, | saw him standing out on the 
street, like he was waiting for me to come out. 


Since then, I’ve had the feeling several times that someone 
is following me. | look for the warning signs...a shadow 
falling over me ominously, the footsteps getting closer to 
me, my instincts telling me that everything is wrong. | just 
know something isn’t right. 


This is why I deleted all my social media accounts. This is 
why I never really feel safe anymore. After all, I live in an old 
apartment building. Anyone can get inside if they try hard 
enough. And then there’s only my door under lock and key 
to protect me from harm. 


| wish Dominic were here now. He’d look after me. But since 
he’s not, | quicken my pace and tell myself not to look back, 
no matter what happens. | keep close to the streetlights 
where possible. And | eventually get home without any 
further incident. 


Once I’m inside my apartment, | feel a little better. | know 
that with my door locked, he can’t get to me. | Know | should 
feel like I’m safe. But as | peep out of the window and see his 
familiar presence out on the street, my heart skips a beat. | 
feel sick as he looks up at my window. He smiles. 


| shut the curtain and pray that my life is about to change 
for the better. 


CHAPTER 3 


Dominic 


Waiting twenty-four hours to see Kaylee again has been a 
new kind of torture for me. I’m not used to being kept 
waiting, but then again, I’ve never cared much about it until 
now. I’m impatient to see her because | miss her. | miss her 
face, her quiet voice, her curvaceous body...| miss being 
close enough to touch her. And tonight, I’m not planning to 
hold back. I’m going to feel my skin on hers. And if I’m lucky, 
l'Il get everything I’ve been dreaming of with her. 


I’ve been hard as fuck since we met. | could touch myself, 
but it wouldn’t give me the release | so sorely need. Kaylee 
is the only one who can satisfy my craving. | need her to let 
me fuck her long and hard. | need her to let me inside her 
tight little pussy. | need to cum inside her. | need to know 
that | own her body and her soul. She’s going to be mine. 
I've already decided that much. 


And that’s why I need to impress her tonight. | plan to take 
her to the fanciest bar in town where they personalize 
cocktails for each customer. | want to show her that I’m not 
just serious about my work. I’m serious about her too, and 
this night will prove it to her. 


| put on my best suit. It feels good to be wearing something 
other than my white jacket and work shoes. Tonight, | feel 
good. | look good. Kaylee is going to see a side to me that no 
one else does. I’ve never had much time for a social life 
outside of work, but tonight is different, and so much rides 
on it. | want her so fucking bad. And what | want, | get. 


It’s time to pick her up. I call a cab and give her address. It’s 
on the rougher end of town and | can’t help wondering what 
kind of place she lives in. My private services don’t come 
cheap, so it seems strange that someone who lives in a 
poorer area would come and see me. | realize | don’t even 
know what she does yet, but that’s what tonight is all about, 
of course. | want to get to know the real Kaylee. And | 
certainly can’t do that in a doctor’s office. 


We pull up outside her apartment and | text her to let her 
know we've arrived for her. | wait patiently outside her 
building, wanting to walk her to the cab like a gentleman, 
even if my thoughts about her aren’t very gentlemanly at 
all. | was right about this place. It’s quite obviously a place 
that the poorest people in the city live. | wish | could just 
whisk her out of here to a better life, but I’m not sure she’s 
ready for all that yet. l'Il just have to hold back for a little 
while longer until | can prove how much | can give her. 


| want to give her the world. 


When she comes downstairs, she looks beautiful. She takes 
my breath away and makes my cock harden in my pants. 
She’s wearing a little black dress that clings to every curve 
of her body, though it’s clear she’s shy to be dressed so 
provocatively. She’s got tights on to cover her luscious 
thighs, which is a shame, but I smile as | glance at her feet. 


“| see you took my advice about no heels,” | murmur with a 
smile. She blushes and smiles back. 


“Well, | didn’t think you’d want to treat another sprained 
ankle on our first date,” she says. After she says the word 
date she blushed even harder. She clearly isn’t certain that’s 
what tonight is, but to give her some certainty, | put my arm 
around her waist as | lead her back to the cab. 


“Absolutely not,” | growl in her ear. “I want to show you the 
time of your life tonight.” 


| can feel the heat of her against my arm as she looks up at 
me with a shy smile. She’s so gorgeous and she doesn’t even 
know it. | wonder how many men have tried to tell her how 
good she looks. I’ve never seen anyone like her, and yet 
she’s so shy about her looks. Well, tonight I’m going to treat 
her like the goddess she is. 


We make some small talk while in the cab, but | can tell 
Kaylee is a little concerned about the third person in the car. 
It strikes me that she cares what other people think. | guess 
we wouldn’t be considered a conventional couple, given our 
age difference, but | don’t give a shit. She’s mine. | knew 
that from the moment | laid eyes on her. If the world doesn’t 
like us together, it’s far from my concern. Maybe | can 
change her to my way of thinking too. 


The bar is in the most luxurious part of the city and is 
situated at the top of one of the tallest buildings. | link her 
arm through mine and lead her to the elevator. Inside, now 
that we’re alone, there’s so much tension between us that | 
just want to jump her and have my way with her. But I’ve 
always been a patient man. Even though it goes against 
every instinct inside me, | keep my distance for now. | want 
to be the perfect gentleman for her tonight. 


When the doors open, Kaylee looks impressed. It’s dark in 
here, which seems to set the mood I’m looking for, and there 
is some blue lighting like in a club. Men and women crowd 
the bar in their best clothes, and there are plenty of couples 
in here that are varying in age. It’s perfect for me and 
Kaylee. We won’t be judged here. We fit in. 


Kaylee’s hand casually slips to her side and I take the 
opportunity to take it in mine. | can tell it’s what she was 
hoping for because she smiles and hides behind her hair. It’s 
such a sweet, gentle habit and yet it turns me on even more. 
| lead us to the bar before | can do something completely 
inappropriate in a room full of people. 


As we wait, | let my thumb brush over Kaylee’s hand. She 
keeps giving me these little furtive glances as though she’s 
too nervous to say anything, but | don’t mind. We’ve got all 
the time in the world to talk. For now, I’m happy just to revel 
in her presence. | can smell her sweet floral scent. | can feel 
her warm, soft skin on mine. | can feel her pulse throbbing 
each time my thumb brushes the inside of her wrist. This 
moment is incredible without us needing to say a thing. 


The bartender finally comes over to us and eyes us up 
carefully. He doesn’t look shocked or disgusted to see us 
together, our hands linked for everyone to see. And 
suddenly, outside the confines of my practice, I’m a new 
man. It doesn’t matter that my profession clashes with my 
personal interests. It doesn’t matter that I’m older than 
Kaylee. Here, this man is looking at us and seeing age as 
nothing, but a number. 


“A signature cocktail for each of you, or as a pair?” he asks. 
Kaylee smiles. 


“AS a pair, please.” 


I’m more than happy with her choice. | like the idea of us 
doing something together like this. It makes me feel like 
we're a real couple. The bartender nods and begins to make 
us something. | turn to Kaylee. 


“What’s your usual poison?” | ask her. | don’t expect it, but 
my voice comes out as a growl. She brings out this 
possessive side to me that | never knew | had. With her right 
beside me, | can’t help, but feel desperate to claim her. 


“I like gin and tonic,” she tells me with a warm smile. “What 
about you?” 


“Whiskey. Always whiskey.” 


“It’s such a masculine drink...” Kaylee whispers, sounding 
like she finds that fact attractive. “I’ve never really had a 


cocktail before only just a sip...| only turned twenty-one a 
few months ago.” 


Damn, she is young. But it doesn’t put me off one bit. 
Normally, l’d never go for someone of her age, but then 
again, | never go for anyone. This is a rare occasion...and 
hopefully, things with Kaylee are going to continue long 
after this night ends. She leans in closer and our arms brush 
together. 


“I'm glad to be having my first cocktail with you,” she 
whispers. | groan quietly in pleasure. She’s so damn good at 
making me hard without doing barely anything at all. She 
just seems to get me in a way no one else ever has. | want 
her to know how much she’s turning me on, but before | can 
whisper in her ear, the bartender returns with a cocktail for 
each of us. 


“Smoky and sweet...” the bartender tells us as he pushes 
the martini glasses toward us. “I thought it’d be the perfect 
combination for you. I’ve paired gin with scotch to create an 
enigmatic drink for two. Served with a slice of lemon...a 
perfect balance between the two elements that you bring to 
your relationship with its sharp, but sweet taste.” As he 
speaks, he smiles. “It’s a strong drink for a strong 
connection. | hope you enjoy it.” 


Kaylee looks up at me with a glimmer of excitement in her 
eyes. “What do you make of that assessment?” 


“I'd say it’s very accurate...and very exciting,” | growl. | lean 
in close to her ear. “Now...shall we find somewhere a little 
more private to enjoy these?” 


“Yes please,” she breathes in response. Still holding my 
hand, she thanks the bartender and we walk off to find our 
own booth. 


Now the night can begin for real. 


Kaylee 


| can barely believe this is real. If someone told me a few 
days ago that I’d be going out on a date with my incredibly 
hot doctor, | would’ve said they were a liar. But as | slide into 
a booth with Dominic, my heart begins to run wild inside my 
chest, | know that this isn’t a dream. This is my reality now, 
and I’m loving it. 


He sits close to me and | struggle to control my breathing. 
His arm reaches around the back of me, resting on the 
leather booth. 


“| want to know everything about you,” he whispers in my 
ear. There’s an intensity in his eyes when he pulls away that 
I’ve only ever seen between couples very much in love. A 
kind of hunger that’s always made me ache for a moment 
like this. Now that it’s here, it’s everything | imagined and 
more. | raise my martini glass to my lips and taste it for the 
first time. The flavor is intense, and it almost blows me away. 
Much like the way | feel around Dominic, it’s giving me tiny 
little explosions in my stomach. It feels impossibly good and 
the taste lingers on my tongue. 


“Where should I start?” | say, feeling timid despite the liquid 
courage. His hand lowers a little so it’s resting on the back of 
my neck. His fingers caress the skin there and | almost 
shudder in delight. 


“Well, tell me what you do for a living.” 


| swallow awkwardly. This is, of course, dangerous ground. | 
don’t want to admit to him how much trouble I’m in money 
wise. | don’t want to tell him that | don’t have a job right 
now. But maybe | can tell him about my passions. The things 
| want to do once | get the rest of my life on track. | clear my 
throat. 


“Well...I’m actually between jobs at the moment...but it’s my 
goal to become a travel writer.” 


Dominic raises his eyebrows, but not in a condescending 
way. He looks surprised, but also intrigued. 


“A writer, eh? That sounds great. Where would you like to 
write about?” 


| sigh dreamily. “I’d love to go to Thailand...there’s so much 
to see culture wise, and then there’s all those beautiful 
beaches too...! want to write about it all.” | laugh nervously. 
“The only problem is...to be a good travel writer you’ve got 
to be able to afford to travel. It’s not the same just 
researching the places you write about...1 guess anyone 
could do that if they wanted to. But for now, travel is a little 
out of my reach.” 


He looks sympathetic as his hand continues to stroke the 
back of my neck. It’s distracting as hell, but it feels so good. 
Still, it’s not distracting enough that | can’t read what he’s 
thinking. | Know he’s thinking back to my crummy 
apartment. Now that he knows I’m between work, | guess he 
can see why I’ve ended up in such a hellhole. But | don’t 
want him to pity me. | want him to have pride in his eyes 
when he looks at me. | want to be as successful in my field 
as he is in his. | shrug with a smile. 


“l'm not quite there yet, but I will be. I’m going to succeed 
some day.” 


Dominic smiles at me, sipping his cocktail. “I Know you will. | 
can see how ambitious you are...damn, this drink is good.” 


I’ve got a huge grin on my face. I’ve never clicked with 
someone like this before. Our conversation just flows, and | 
can see he’s being sincere with his compliments. Plus, his 
hand on my neck is an added bonus. He shifts closer to me 
and my heart jolts. Our thighs are pressed together and my 
Skin is tingling at our proximity. This is what I’ve been 
waiting for. This is what people talk about when they talk 
about love and lust. 


“What else is there to know about you?” he growls in my ear. 
| struggle to breathe. 


“|...1’m passionate...| love animals... want to have a big 
family.” 


“Me too.” 


I’m trembling in anticipation. The pills | got from him 
yesterday are far at the back of my mind. | know that if I’m 
with him, | won’t need them. | want him to get me pregnant 
some day. | want him to be the father of my children. | want 
my future to be full of him. | take a deep breath. 


“| love playing basketball...l’m kind of a romantic...” 


“Is that so...” he whispers in my ear. “How would you like a 
man who can give you everything? How would you like a 
man who buys you flowers just because he can...a man who 
can show you just how beautiful you really are...a man who 
will fulfill every one of your desires in the bedroom...a man 
who will give you that big family you’ve always wanted...” 


I’m breathless as he continues to list all of the things he can 
give me. My heart is racing. My palms are sweating. | want 
him to kiss me so badly. | want to get out of here and let him 
take me back to his place. | want tonight to be the start of 
the rest of my life. As he whispers one particularly dirty 
thing he can do to me, | gasp, blushing even though no one 
else can hear us. | feel his free hand running up my thigh, 
sending tingles over my exposed skin. 


“You deserve the world, Kaylee let me give it to you,” he 
says in a throaty voice in my ear. Then, he leans in toward 
my lips, about to kiss me here, in front of everyone, in front 
of... 


“Kaylee? What the hell are you doing?” 


| jump away from Dominic in shock at the familiar voice. 
When | look up, | see my brother’s stern face looking back at 


me, his eyebrows knitted together in an angry line. 
“Callum...what are you doing here?” 


“| could ask you the same thing,” Callum snarls. | can see 
that he’s trying to remain calm and collected, but he’s 
failing miserably. Dominic looks calm as he regards my 
brother with a friendly nod. 


“We're just two adults sharing a drink,” Dominic says, a tint 

of anger in his tone and fire in his eyes. | know he'll protect 

me at all costs, even if it means facing my brother. Callum is 
shaking now, his hands balled into fists. 


“I’m guessing you’re the new doctor?” Callum says with an 
aggressive nod in Dominic’s direction. “You’re the one that 
my little sister has spent her whole week making 
appointments with...this will be the third one, right? What 
could she possibly need to see you for?” 


“There’s such a thing as patient confidentiality, I’m afraid,” 
Dominic says. His arm is still around the back of me and | 
want him to hold me close and make everything okay. I’m 
frozen with anxiety at the situation we’re in. | never 
expected Callum to be here, and | don’t want him to 
interfere with something good. What kind of adult has to 
deal with her nosy older brother bustling in on her dating 
life? Maybe this is going to put Dominic off entirely. | need to 
step in... 


“We're just having a casual drink,” | tell Callum as calmly as 
possible. “There’s no need for you to get so defensive with 
us.” 


Callum seethes quietly, watching us both with narrowed 
eyes. He doesn’t believe me for a second. But he knows that 
here isn’t the time and place for this conversation. People 
are already beginning to look at us, and in this fancy 
environment, we'll likely be kicked out if we cause a scene. 
Callum grabs my wrist and pulls me to my feet. 


“You're going home now,” he tells me as | pull away from 
him, shocked that he’s manhandled me like I’m a child. “You 
shouldn’t be out drinking anyway.” 


“I'm twenty-one, Callum. | can do what | want.” 
“Not on my watch. Say goodbye.” 


| look desperately at Dominic. He stands up, taking a 
possessive stance that’s so imposing Callum drops his hand. 
Dominic snarls at my brother. 


“| can take her home myself,” he growls. “You can get back 
to your evening.” 


Callum looks as though he wants to argue, but he doesn’t. 
How can he when Dominic is twice his size and much more 
of a presence in the room. So after a moment, Callum steps 
aside and stalks away. | finally let out the breath | didn’t 
know | was holding, turning to Dominic apologetically. 


“I’m so sorry. | have no idea why he was here. Maybe he 
came with his girlfriend, I’m not sure...he’s not normally like 
that...” 


“You don’t need to apologize for him. He’s the one acting 
out,” Dominic says, glaring at Callum’s retreating frame. 
“He’s acting like you’re a child.” 


“I'll explain it to you as we go...shall we get out of here?” 


Dominic nods, putting a protective arm around my shoulder 
and walking us toward the elevator. His hand grips my 
shoulder in such a way that | Know he’s not angry with me, 
or willing to let me go. He’s angry at the situation, but he'll 
stick by me. He thinks I’m worth it. And that fills me with a 
joy like no other. 


As we come out on the street, | realize how warm it was 
inside. It feels like | can finally breathe again, away from the 
suffocation of my brother. Dominic hails us a cab and we 
Slide into the backseat together. 


“Are you going to tell me what all that was about?” 
| sigh. “I know he seems...over the top.” 
“That’s an understatement.” 


“He worries about me. He’s not just my brother. He...he 
raised me.” 


Dominic blinks in surprise. “Oh. | wasn’t expecting that.” 


“I know. Most people don’t. He’s older than me, but when my 
parents died, he was probably younger than | am now. He 
had to take on a massive responsibility with me in his life. 
He could’ve been going off to college, partying hard, having 
a great time...but instead, he ended up taking care of me. 
And he says he doesn’t regret it at all, but it’s made 
him...well, you saw how he acted. He acts like my Dad most 
of the time.” 


Dominic runs a hand through his hair. “I’m so sorry that you 
lost your parents.” 


“| don’t remember much about them. But Callum...he’s been 
good to me,” | tell him softly. “This is hard for me to say...but 
| think maybe it’s best if you stay away for a little while.” 


Dominic’s eyes flash with hurt and anger. “Do you mean 
that? You want me to stay away from you?” he growls. | 
reach for his hand, feeling tears sting my eyes. 


“Just for a little while...just while things calm down. Callum’s 
angry, | don’t want to cause him any more issues. He’s the 
only family | have...” 


“And what about you and me?” Dominic says. “Kaylee...now 
that I’ve had a taste of life with you, | can’t live without you. 
| know you feel the same.” 


He’s right. | do. The more | look at him, the more I know I’m 
asking the impossible of him. But as we draw closer to my 
apartment, | know I need to make a decision. | have to be 


the strong one. | need to pull back for the sake of my family 
and not be selfish. | shake my head. 


“Dominic...| want you. | want you so much...” 


“So let me have you,” he says in return. | shake my head 
once again. 


“Not now. We have to stay apart for a while...I’m sorry, 
Dominic. | had an amazing time tonight...but | can’t do this.” 


He stares at me as we pull up outside my apartment. | can’t 
believe I'm about to walk away from him. There’s so much 
electricity flying between us, so many things we need to 
explore...and yet I’m stopping it all midway. | want to take 
his hand. | want to kiss him in the back of the taxi. Hell, we 
haven't even had a chance to have our first kiss. 


But | need to go now, or | never will. | can’t do this to Callum, 
knowing how angry he'll be. But as I’m about to leave, 
Dominic grabs my wrist. 


“I'll be waiting for you,” he pauses. “I won’t push myself on 
you...out | know you’re going to come to the right decision 
about you and me. | know you want this as much as I do...so 
l'II be out here, waiting, when you change your mind. Night 
and day, l'Il wait for you, baby.” 


“Dominic...” | breathe. | want him so much. It would be so 
easy to just let him inside. It would be so easy to give in to 
my inhibitions. 

“I'll wait for as long as it takes,” he growls. “Go inside...I’ll be 
right here.” 


Dominic ducks back inside the cab to pay and then sends it 
away without another word. | fumble with my keys, knowing 
he’s watching me as | head inside. | want to turn back 
around. | want to let him in. 


But | need to be good. | need to be true to my brother. 


| head inside alone. 


CHAPTER 4 


Dominic 


Tonight has left me feeling more frustrated than | ever 
thought possible. Frustrated at Kaylee’s idiot brother. 
Frustrated that | was just inches away from getting what | 
wanted and then it slipped away from me once again. 
Frustrated that I’m out here in the cold when | should be 
inside, ripping Kaylee’s clothes from her body, touching 
every inch of her skin, fucking her until she cries out my 
name...all of this time, I’ve been waiting for her to come into 
my life. Now, she’s right within my reach and | still can’t 
have her. 


But l'Il wait. If that’s what she wants most, then l'II wait for 
her. | can barely contain myself. | can barely hold back from 
battering down the door and finding my way to her 
bedroom. I’m so overcome by my animalistic need that I’d 
do almost anything to get my way. And yet, she’s put these 
boundaries in place. If | want to get her back, | have to 
respect her. And so that’s what I’m going to do...even if it 
means waiting out here in the cold. 


This place gives me the creeps. There’s a man on the other 
side of the road who has been watching me for some time as 
| pace up and down outside the building like a guard dog. | 
guess | kind of feel like one. | feel Kaylee’s safer now that I’m 
out here to protect her from any harm. But | don’t know what 
this guy’s issue is. He’s looking at me like he wants a fight, 
but | won’t start anything. Not unless he gives me a reason 
to. I’m here for one thing and one thing only. 


Her. 


My phone vibrates in my pocket and I take out my phone. | 
can’t help smirking to myself. My member stiffens in 
anticipation. It’s Kaylee. | look up and see her glancing down 
from her window. She’s wearing her pyjamas now, and her 
breasts are spilling out over the top of an old silk camisole. | 
want so badly to bury my face between her tits and my cock 
between her legs, but I’m still stuck out here. 


For now. 
I answer the call. 


“Are you Okay?” she asks me right away. “I don’t want you to 
stay out there all night...you should go. | won’t take you any 
less seriously if you go home and go to bed.” 


“I'm staying,” | growl firmly. “Besides...you could use a 
bodyguard in a neighborhood like this. I’m not trying to 
make you feel guilty...| want to be here. Just being close to 
you...that’s good enough for me.” 


| hear her intake of breath on the other end of the line. “I...1 
don’t like you being out there. It seems wrong. I...I just...I’m 
worried about my brother. If | ruin my relationship with 
him...!’ll be alone.” 


“You'll never be alone. You’ve got me,” I say. “I want to make 
you mine, Kaylee. | knew that from the moment | laid eyes 
on you. | want to fuck you left, right and centre. | want to fill 
your tight pussy up with my cum. | want to be the reason 
you toss out those dumb pills. Call me crazy...| know we’ve 
only just met...but it’s you, Kaylee. You drive me wild. | need 
you. | want you.” 


“Dominic...” 


“There’s so much I want to do to your body...| want to feel 
your thighs clamped around my face as | eat you out...l want 
to feel your breasts in my hands, and your nipples in my 
mouth,” | growl quietly into the phone. 


“Oh, Dominic...you’re driving me wild. You can’t say those 
things...” 


“| just did. And there’s so much more I’m going to do to you 
when I eventually get up there. But it doesn't have to be 
tonight. Whenever you’re ready, Kaylee. I’m going to show 
you just what you mean to me.” 


There’s a long silence on the other end of the line. Fora 
moment, I think I’ve said too much. But then | hear her 
shuddering breath. | see her lips parted in a gasp as she 
watches me from the window. Her free hand trails down her 
body from her face, down her neck, over her breasts, and 
then out of sight. 


“Are you touching yourself?” | ask in anticipation. She gasps 
again. 


“I’m so wet for you,” Kaylee whispers into the phone. She 
pauses, watching me as her body quivers. “Can we...can we 
keep this a secret? Just for a while? And then...when we're 
ready...I’ll tell Callum. It’s just...l don’t want to hurt him...but 
| need you, Dominic. | need you right this second.” 


| groan in delight. The animal in me is ready to rip the door 
off its frame just to get to her before she has even had time 
to buzz me in. | wasn’t expecting her resolve to be so weak, 
but then again, | know how she feels. Right now, there’s 
absolutely no keeping me from her. We have this magnetic 
pull that can’t be ignored. Can | blame her for giving in so 
easily? 


“We can do whatever you want. | mean it, Kaylee. But if you 
don’t let me inside soon. I’m going to have to smash my way 
in.” 
She giggles. “Okay. I’m buzzing you in.” 

Kaylee 


The moment | buzz him in, | go into panic mode. The 
apartment is a mess from all of my late nights on the sofa 
trying to write. I’m wearing pyjamas. | haven’t had time to 
freshen up enough to be acceptable in his presence. | want 
tonight to be perfect. And yet, | only have a few moments to 
prepare for him to arrive. 


| rush to the window to close the curtains and suddenly, my 
heart drops to my stomach. My stalker is waiting outside. 
There’s a snarl resting on his face and he’s watching me like 
a predator watches their prey. He knows | have a man 
coming inside the apartment. He knows he doesn’t own me. 
| hesitate before shutting him out behind the curtain. 
Tomorrow, he might want to cause trouble. But for 
tonight...it’s just me and Dominic. 


He burst into my apartment, and | rush to him and leap into 
his arms. He holds me easily, even though | could never be 
described as skinny. Right now, as he stares hungrily at me, 
he makes me feel like the most desirable woman on the 
planet...a perfect match for the most desirable man. 


“It feels like I’ve waited forever to do this,” he growls and 
then crashes his lips down on mine. My breath catches in my 
throat and | give in to the kiss, feeling the butterflies in my 
stomach beginning to flutter. We’re not wasting a single 
second now. His mouth explores mine and his tongue slides 
into my mouth. | moan in ecstasy, loving the feeling of his 
hands clutching my ass and my legs wrapped around his 
chiseled waist. This is all so new to me, but it feels so natural 
with him. He moves us over to the couch where he throws 
me down and towers over me, leaning in to kiss me even 
more. 


My camisole has slipped and | know it’s more than revealing, 
but by the way he growls at me, | can tell he doesn't mind 
one bit. He breaks away from my lips to kiss his way down 
my chest. He sucks gently first on one of my nipples before 


clamping his teeth around it, pulling it until its hard beneath 
his touch. | cry out loudly. There’s no one to hear us here. No 
overbearing brothers to tell me what to do...no colleagues to 
tell Dominic he’s being unprofessional... for the first time 
since we met, it’s just me and him, all alone enjoying the 
company of one another. 


“God, | want you,” he growls, ripping the camisole away from 
me. The material tears away, leaving my chest bare and | 
gasp. | expected things to get heated, but | guess | didn’t 
expect it to happen so fast. Still, I’m not complaining. This 
man can do whatever he wants to me. 


But when will | get a chance to tell him that I’m still a virgin? 


The thought is pushed aside as he continues to kiss me and 
his hand slides up my leg. | can feel the tingling of my skin, 
the warmth pooling between my legs, the sexual energy 
building inside me. He’s not even reached my sweet spot 
yet, but it feels better than any time I’ve ever touched 
myself. It feels like a sexual awakening, and he knows 
exactly what he’s doing to me. 


I’m panting, already hot and heavy as he moves aside my 
shorts to reach my underwear. Delving around my panties, 
he teases his finger over my clit. | buck against him with a 
gasp and he begins to kiss my ear as he pleasures me, his 
tongue hot and wet on my lobe. His tongue trails down to 
my neck and he sucks the sensitive skin there, his fingers 
working magic between my legs. I’ve never been touched by 
a man before, but | know it doesn’t get any better than this. 
He’s taking me to heaven and I’m loving it. 


| moan as he continues to touch me, his tongue journeying 
to places | never expected to be sexual. He nips my ear lobe, 
my bottom lip, under my chin...all the while touching me 
with increasing vigor. | push my pussy against his hand and 
he growls deeply in my ear. 


“God, babe, you’re so wet...just for me.” 


Without much warning, his fingers slip inside me for the first 
time. | gasp loudly as he pushes deep inside my pussy, 
showing me a new kind of pleasure that I’ve never 
experienced before. He fucks me with his fingers and kisses 
me hard. My breasts bounce as he rocks my entire body with 
his vigorous actions. He’s rough, but | love it. | can tell just 
by the way he moves that he’s totally into it. 


“Oh my God,” | whisper, each thrust inside me earning 
another gasp from me. He moans against my mouth. 


“You're a horny little minx, aren’t you?” he growls. “You're 
mine, Kaylee. All mine.” 


His words alone are enough to nudge me a little closer to my 
climax. | hungrily kiss his lips, never wanting this moment to 
end. | just want him...all of him...1 want him to fuck me until 
the sun comes up...| want to pleasure him the ways he’s 
pleasured me and more...but right now, this moment is 
about me, and he wants me to know it. His thumb begins to 
strum my clit in time with the movements of his fingers and | 
get dizzy with exhilaration. | cry out in pleasure as | hit my 
first high. 


My orgasm is earth shattering. | feel like | might pass out 
from the pleasure, and still he doesn’t stop. | ride through it 
before | come crashing down on my second orgasm. | never 
knew it could happen in such quick succession, but he’s just 
proved me wrong with his practised movements and his pure 
Sexiness. 


The sound of my pleasured cry mingles with the sound of 
the buzzer sounding for the second time tonight. 


CHAPTER 5 


Dominic 


My fingers are still buried deep inside Kaylee’s sopping wet 
pussy, and my rock hard cock is raging ready to go, but as 

the buzzer goes off, | have a feeling that something is very 
wrong. 


| lean in to kiss her, trying to ignore the sound, but whoever 
is outside is insistent, despite the late hour. | sigh and pull 
away from her, looking at the fear in her eyes. 


“Do you know who that is? Is it your brother?” 
“1...1 don’t think so. But | might know who it is...” 


| try and run through the options in my head of who else it 
might be. | question for a moment if she might already have 
a partner...after all, she’s irresistible. But no. My girl isn’t 
capable of anything as ugly as cheating. She’s pure through 
and through. So what’s going on? 


“You can trust me, baby,” | say in her ear. “You can tell me 
what’s going on.” 


Kaylee looks nervous and finally whimpers out. “I...l’ve had a 
stalker for a while now. He’s never approached me...but he 
waits outside the building sometimes. And a couple of times 
recently, he’s been ringing the buzzer late at night...he can’t 
get inside, | guess, but I’m worried that some day he'll find a 
way in...” 


| clench my fists. Now it all makes sense. The guy who was 
watching me earlier in the street...nhe Knows that I’m with 
her. He must’ve seen us getting out of the cab together. But 
he’s made a serious mistake in ringing that buzzer tonight. 


Now that I’m here, I’m not going to stand for any of 
this...now that I’m here, he’s going to pay for what he’s 
doing to Kaylee. 


“Dominic, where are you going?” 


| barely hear her. Blood rushes to my ears and deafens me as 
| race down the stairs to face the guy once and for all. Kaylee 
doesn’t deserve to be harassed like this. She doesn’t 
deserve to be scared of being in her own home because of 
that creep. But once I’m finished with him, he won’t dare 
come back here again. 


As | swing open the front door, the man behind it stumbles 
back in shock. | grab him by a fistful of his t-shirt, snarling 
like a rabid dog in his face. 


“What the hell do you think you’re doing, following a young 
woman home every night and scaring the shit out of her? 
Don’t you have any respect for people at all?” | snarl at him. 
My blood is boiling. My muscles are clenched in anger, 
adrenaline running through my veins. “Answer me, you little 
shit!” 


“I'm sorry!” the stalker says in some sickly meek voice, as 
though he’s the victim here. | shove him backward, my fists 
clenched. 


“Not so brave now, are you? Just because a guy’s come out 
here to speak with you, you suddenly go all shy, hmm? You 
weren’t feeling so shy when you rang my girl’s buzzer after 
midnight...and | know this isn’t the first time.” 


“I'm sorry, please...please just let me go.” 


“You'd better never come back here...and | better never hear 
of you doing this to another person,” | snarl. Anger flashes 
through the man’s eyes. | can see that he doesn’t like the 
way I'm speaking to him. He rushes forward, trying to throw 
a punch at me, but | dodge it easily and slam my fist into his 


nose. He cries out and stumbles back. | hear Kaylee gasp 
behind me, but I’m not done with him yet. | shove him to the 
ground and tower over him in the dark street, feeling the 
power of using my fists against him. He stares up at me, 
blood pouring from his nose. My work is almost done, but | 
have to make sure he’s really got the message. | press my 
foot into his chest, keeping him down on the ground. 


“If you ever dare to show your face here again, l'Il show you 
a lesson you'll never forget. You got off lightly this 
time...don’t try anything stupid again. You cowardly little 
shit.” 


The man nods nervously, staring up at me with fear in his 
eyes. | shake my head at him. 


“You disgust me. Don’t let me catch you doing this again. I'll 
be watching.” 


He nods and | let him go. He scrambles to his feet and runs 
off before | have a chance to change my mind again. The 
wild animal inside me intent on protecting Kaylee would’ve 
done anything to keep her out of harm’s way, but he’s no 
threat. At least not to me. And now that I’ve shown him who 
the alpha is...1 don’t think he’ll be back again any time soon. 
If ever. 


Now that it’s over and my adrenaline is beginning to die 
down, | can feel the bruises forming on my knuckles. | guess 
| did something wrong. After all, I’ve never been in a fight 
before. Kaylee’s soft hands find my shoulder from behind me 
and | turn to face her. She’s tearful, but there’s relief in her 
eyes too. 


“You didn’t have to do that for me.” she whispers, looking up 
at me with innocent eyes. | lean in to kiss her lips. 


“Yes | did...and I’d do anything to protect you, Kaylee. No 
matter the cost to me.” 


“You're hurt.” 
“It’s nothing.” 


She takes my swollen hand gently in both of hers. “At least 
let me put some ice on it for you...it’s the least | can do.” 


| allow her to guide me back inside, but only because | want 
to go where she goes. Now that the creep is gone, | can feel 
myself calming down, but there’s another thought coming 
back to the forefront of my mind. 


| want to finish what Kaylee and | started. 
Kaylee 


Dominic’s knuckles look sore and purple from the scrap he 
had with my stalker. I’m more glad that he’s gone than | can 
ever express, but | can’t believe Dominic got hurt in the 
process. He’s so good to me...we’re still getting to know one 
another and yet, he’s willing to put himself out there to help 
me. I’ve never had someone like that in my life...other than 
Callum, of course. 


| find a bag of frozen peas in the freezer and press them 
gently to Dominic’s knuckle. He doesn’t wince, though it 
must be pretty painful. He looks up at me and the angry fire 
in his eyes is gone, replaced with the hunger that’s been 
resting there since the day we met. He smirks at me. 


“l'm used to being the doctor, not the patient.” 


“Well, that’s what you get when you start a fight,” | tell him, 
pretending to be mad, but I’m far from it. | can’t believe he 
put himself in harm’s way for me. He tries to grab my hips 
and pull me onto his lap. 


“Well, my lovely nurse...that’s a little roleplay we can 
explore right...this...second...just say the word.” 


| shake my head. Of course | want him, but not right now 
when he’s hurt. | place a kiss on his lips and press the peas 


to his hand, perching on the sofa next to him. 
“Maybe some other time... you’re hurt.” 


He grins like a horny teenager and leans in to kiss my neck. 
“It doesn’t hurt a bit...how can it when looking at you takes 
all my pain away.” 


He’s smoother than | ever expected and as his tongue 
caresses the skin on my neck, | want to give in to him, but | 
pull away. | can’t help being a little shaken up by what just 
happened. | caress his cheek and he looks shocked...as 
though no one has ever touched him so gently before. 


“| just...you could’ve been hurt. Like, really hurt. Anything 
could’ve gone wrong.” 


Dominic grabs me by the waist and pulls me onto his lap 
effortlessly, even with his sore hand. He looks possessively 
into my eyes, as though simply looking at me is his way of 
taking ownership of me and my body. | find that | don’t mind 
at all. 


“| would never have lost that fight, not when there was so 
much at stake,” he says seriously. “Knowing he was there to 
do something bad to you, that’s all | needed to make me 
win. I’m not much of a fighter, but I’d fight tooth and nail for 
you, baby. And with me around...you never need to worry. 
I’m always going to protect you.” 


“Do you really mean that?” 


“| would never lie to you,” he growls. And now, in this 
moment, the tension ramps from zero to a hundred. The 
incident is at the back of my mind, finally forgotten. | lean in 
to kiss him and lose myself in his touch. It doesn’t matter 
about the past. It doesn’t even matter about the future. For 
now, it’s just me and him...and we’re going to enjoy this 
moment like it’s our last. 


CHAPTER 6 


Dominic 


Her lips are feverish on mine as we kiss. | can’t help being 
pleased that we get to pick up where we left off. After all, it’s 
been a pretty wild night, but if | get to finally have her now, 
then it'll have been worth the wait and the trouble to get to 
this point. 


Still perched on my lap, she swings her leg over so that she’s 
straddling me as she kisses me. In this position her breasts 
press up against me, and | growl wasting no time in ripping 
her shirt over her head. | want her to get closer. | want every 
inch of her skin to be touching mine. | want to fuck her until 
she cries out my name. And finally, after what seems like 
years of waiting, tonight is the night. 


| grope at her tits with my free hand while using the other to 
grasp her luscious ass. She’s got curves in all the right 
places. | twist her nipple to make her gasp. | know I’m being 
a little rough with her, but | know she can handle it. She 
likes it, even. | can tell by the way she gasps and groans and 
grinds up against my hardened cock. She’s a little tease and 
| can’t wait to feel the sensation of being inside her tight 
little pussy. 


My hand ventures from her ass to between her legs. Like 
before, | find her sopping wet and ready to go. In response to 
me touching her, she grinds expertly up against my hand, 
her body guiding me to all the right places. | bury my face 
between her tits and allow her to do the work, getting 
herself off on rubbing against my willing fingers. | kiss every 
inch of her chest, taking her nipples into my mouth and 
sucking them until she purrs in pleasure. 


But now that we're back in business, I’m not interested in 
much foreplay. | want to fuck her. Right. This. Second. | want 
to move inside her and give her a taste of what | have to 
offer. Grabbing her by her ass and wrapping her legs around 
my waist, | stand easily, taking her through to her bedroom 
while kissing her lips. | can feel her trembling with 
anticipation. She wants this as much as I do. 


In her room, | waste no time in throwing her down on the 
bed. Here, now that she’s splayed out in front of me, | geta 
good view of her body. | grab her shorts and yank them 
down her legs, revealing her sopping wet pussy, leaving her 
completely naked on the bed. | growl in pleasure. She looks 
so damn good. Every inch of her skin looks perfect. She has 
cellulite on her thighs, but I think it only makes her look 
even more beautiful. Her breasts hang heavy and | just want 
to ravish her body right this second. | rip off my shirt in one 
fluid motion and she eagerly sits up to try and help me with 
my pants. | kick off my shoes as she undoes my belt and 
tugs my pants down to my ankles. 


Now, it’s just my boxers that have to go. She hasn’t seen me 
yet, but she must be able to tell by the bulge that I’m 
packing something big. She kneels down cautiously at my 
feet, looking up at me with nervous amazement in her eyes. 
She finally tugs down my boxers and releases my member. 


She gasps when it springs free. I’m bigger than she 
expected. But she doesn’t seem to let it worry her. She grabs 
my cock and begins to work it with an expert hand. | growl 
in pleasure. I’ve never had a woman touch me like this 
before. It feels so much more exciting than the times I’ve 
spent alone in my room, fantasizing about this happening to 
me someday. But it had to be Kaylee. | always knew I'd wait 
for the right woman...and she’s the only one who can get me 
going like this. 


She looks nervous as she takes me inside her mouth for the 
first time. She starts out cautiously, only taking the tip into 
her mouth and allowing her wet tongue to run over it. But as 
she continues to suck, she pushes aside her shyness. And 
then, within a few minutes, she’s going all in, allowing my 
cock to reach the back of her throat, nearly choking her as 
she picks up speed. | grip her hair hard and encourage her 
further, unable to get enough of her. She’s so damn good 
that there’s no way this is her first time. The thought of her 
with some other guy makes me angry beyond belief, but 
she’s mine now. And I’m never letting her go. 


She moans as my tip hits the back of her throat over and 
over. Watching my cock disappear inside her mouth is 
enough to make me come, but | hold off. | want to come in 
her tight little pussy. Still, | can enjoy this for a little longer 
first. | moan in pleasure and let her carry on. | haven't felt 
pleasure like this in all of my life, and | never want it to end. 


But I’m too close for comfort, and I’m not ready to finish yet. 
| pull myself away from Kaylee and she looks up at me in 
shock. | grab her hand and pull her to her feet, only to push 
her back onto the bed and spread her legs wide with my 
hands on her ankles. 


“I’m going to fuck you until you scream,” | growl 
possessively. She looks a little startled and she sits up. 


“Wait...just one second. I...| have something | need to tell 
you.” 


| pause, my cock hovering close to her entrance as | lean in. 
Teasingly, | press myself up against her, knowing that my 
cock against her clit will drive her wild. She gasps in 
pleasure and her lips spread into an involuntary smile. 


“Can't it wait?” | ask her gently. | don’t want to push her, but 
we're so close I’m desperate to continue. She shakes her 
head. 


“No...not this time. It’s just...the thing is...” she struggles to 
find her words. | reach out to touch her cheek. 


“It’s okay, take your time.” 


She swallows nervously. “It can’t wait...because...well, | need 
you to know. I’m a virgin.” 


Kaylee 


| watch his expression to see if | can tell what he’s thinking, 
but his face is unreadable. | need to know that this hasn’t 
put him off. | need to Know that he and | still have a shot. 
But as a growl forms in his throat, | have to question if I’ve 
done something very wrong. 


“1...1 Should’ve told you, Dominic. It wasn’t fair for me to 
keep you in the dark about it when you've been so good to 
me...please, Dominic, don’t be angry with me.” 


“Angry?” he says, testing the word out on his lips. “Angry? | 
could never be angry with you, Kaylee...I’m...excited.” 


“You...you are?” 


He leans in to kiss my lips. “Now that | know that I’m your 
first...it feels amazing,” he growls against my lips. “You turn 
me on so fucking much, Kaylee. You’re untouched...which 
means you’re all mine.” 


| can’t believe how well this is going. | was expecting him to 
feel deceived, but it looks like this has actually made him 
even happier. | can’t help smiling as he leans in to kiss me 
again, his cock pressing against my entrance again. 


“You haven’t taken those pills, have you?” he asks. | shake 
my head. 


“No...l only asked for them to get your attention... guess | 
just wanted another excuse to see you.” 


“Good. Throw them away. | like you...natural,” he growls. 
“Fuck the pills. Fuck condoms. Condoms are for cowards. If 


we're doing this, | want to be bare inside you. | want to cum 
in your sweet pussy and make you mine. | want to fill you up 
with my babies and start a life with you. Do you want that?” 


“Yes,” | breathe before | can stop myself. Maybe | should be 
thinking this through. Maybe | should be considering what 
tonight will mean for my future, but | don’t care. I’ve always 
known that | wanted a family. I’ve always known that | 
wanted kids. And now that | have the man of my dreams, 
why wait? 


“I’m going to take care of you, | Swear. You're mine now,” 
Dominic growls. “You’re going to come and live with 
me...away from this place. You'll never want for anything. 
You can chase your dreams. You can be the mother of our 
children...and everything is going to be perfect.” 


“| want that,” | whisper. And with that, he pushes himself 
inside me. His cock is huge, so much bigger than | expected. 
My pussy is tight around his cock, but from the way he 
groans, | can tell it feels good. 


| expected it to hurt, but as he plunges in and out of me, all | 
feel is pure, unadulterated pleasure. I’ve waited all my life 
for this. Every moment has lead up to this. His arms hook 
around my legs and he leans in, going deep inside me with 
every thrust. With my legs suspended in the air, all | can do 
is lie back and enjoy the fucking he’s giving me. 


| cry out over and over as he fucks me. My breasts bounce 
up and down as he pushes into me, giving him quite the 
show. He’s got an eager snarl on his lips and his eyes are full 
of fire and lust. He pumps harder and faster, sending my 
body into overdrive with every thrust of his sexy hips. My 
doctor is giving me the best treatment any woman could 
ever wish for. | went into his office to get a diagnosis and | 
left with love in my heart and now, his cock buried deep 
inside me. 


| cry out as | get close to my second orgasm of the night. He 
can see the pleasure in my eyes and the heat that has risen 
to my cheeks. He’s ready for the big finish too. 


When | feel him jerk and cum inside me, | can’t hold back. | 
ride out my second orgasm with a cry like no other as wave 
and wave of pleasure wash right over me. | don’t know how 
he fucks so good, but | want to do it over and over again. 
But there’s something more to this moment, too. It feels like 
we've started something. Not just our future together and 
our relationship, but something more... 


| just know I'm pregnant. 


I’m hot and sweaty as he pulls out of me, his long length 
covered in my juices. He moans in pleasure, looking down on 
me from above me. His height and his chiselled abs make 
him seem like a force to be reckoned with and as | gaze at 
him, | feel like | might cum all over again. He’s so damn 
gorgeous...and he’s all mine. 


“We're going to have a baby...I just know it,” he growls. He 
lies down beside me and gives me a long kiss that l'II 
remember for a lifetime. In fact, | won’t forget even a second 
of tonight. Tonight, everything changed forever. 


“| love you,” he growls and my heart skips a beat. | felt the 
love between us as we were making love, but it feels so good 
to hear him say it aloud. Better than everything else this 
evening. Knowing he loves me and that | belong to him...it’s 
everything I’ve ever wanted. 


“| love you too,” | whisper, leaning in to kiss his lips. Our 
hands entwine with one another’s. Breathless and exhausted 
by our hot experience, | feel my eyes closing and | allow 
sleep to take me away. 


CHAPTER 7 


Dominic 


| wake up and for a moment, | don’t know where | am. My 
Surroundings are unfamiliar and | feel like I’ve just woken up 
from a dream that has changed my life forever. 


And then | feel Kaylee lying naked next to me. | remember 
everything that happened last night. And | know that even 
though it’s too good to be true, it is. 


I've never really felt the need to be emotional. I’ve always 
kept my distance from those kinds of feelings, especially 
since my line of work often requires me to deliver bad news. 
But as | look over Kaylee’s sleeping form, | Know I’m in way 
deeper than | ever expected. She’s so damn beautiful and 
she doesn't even know it. | reach out to stroke her hair and 
she stirs, turning toward me and nestling into my bare chest. 
She sighs, sounding content. 


“Morning,” she mumbles against my chest. | check my 
watch. There’s still another two hours before | need to be at 
work, so l’ve got time to enjoy this moment. | pull her in 
close to me. 


“Hey, baby. How are you this morning?” 


“Feeling good,” she says quietly, her voice muffled because 
her lips are pressed against my chest, just below my tattoo. | 
kiss the top of her head. 


“We had quite the evening.” 


“We did. But it was the best of my life,” she says, sitting up 
to look me in the eye. “I just wish... wish...” 


“I know,” | tell her. | Know she’s got her brother on her mind. 
The way he treated me at the bar was unacceptable, but | 
don’t want things to be sour between me and him. What | 
really need is for him to give me a chance to prove that I’m 
good enough for Kaylee. And yet, it doesn’t seem like a guy 
like him is ever going to be willing to do that. 


“He'll come around,” Kaylee says, managing to read my 
mind. “Once he sees how good we are together.” 


“Are you sure that he will, though? Isn’t it likely that he'll 
decide to hate me before he knows the whole story? | mean, 
all he sees is the age gap between us.” 


“And the fact that you’re meant to be my doctor. But hey, | 
can always change to someone else.” 


“No,” | say firmly. “I don’t trust anyone else with 
you...especially not another man. If there’s something 
wrong, you come to me. l'Il look after you.” 


Kaylee’s eyes are full of surprise and love all at once. She 
leans in to kiss my lips, but the kiss ends with a sigh. 


“| just wish | knew how to approach this...I’ve never lied to 
him before. | don’t want to be dishonest about what’s 
happening between us...but he doesn’t listen when | try and 
tell him important things. He’s just completely unwilling to 
understand and see things from my point of view.” 


“Don’t worry...these things have a way of working 
themselves out.” 


Suddenly, | can hear footsteps outside the apartment. They 
sound fast and urgent, as though something terrible has 
happened. And then, the door to Kaylee’s apartment swings 
open in the living room. In shock, Kaylee and | struggle to 
pull our clothes. | don’t know who the hell is out there, but | 
guess we're about to find out. 


“Are you crazy, Kaylee? Leaving your door unlocked? You 
know some guy got beat up here last night, right? It was on 
the CCTV. | got an alert from your rental company. | came 
straight over to make sure you're okay.” 


Callum stops dead in the doorway. He sees me, bare-chested 
in just my boxers, and Kaylee hiding beneath her covers. He 
puts two and two together. 


And rage takes over his entire face. 


“What the fuck is this?” Callum growls. Kaylee looks up 
desperately at him. 


“Callum...you shouldn’t be here.” 


“Did you really think | wouldn’t find out what you’re up to 
somehow?” Callum snarls. “I can’t believe this.” He turns to 
me in disgust. “You...you told me you were dropping her off 
at home. Not coming inside and sleeping with her.” 


“She asked me to come inside,” | snap. “And she doesn’t 
need your permission to do that. She’s a grown adult, pal. 
Get a grip.” 


Callum launches himself toward me, pushing me in the 
chest. “Get the fuck away from my sister, you perv.” 


| shove him straight back, just trying to get him out of my 
face. This guy has some nerve. Every possessive bone in my 
body has sprung into action. l'Il do anything to protect 
Kaylee...even if it means getting physical with her brother. 


“Stop,” | growl in a deep voice, asserting myself as the alpha 
male. “You don’t get to just burst in here and tell us what to 
do.” 


“I'm her brother | raised her” 


“And now she’s not a child anymore. She doesn’t need her 
brother trying to lord over her and telling her what to do.” 


With an angry cry, Callum tries to throw himself at me again, 
his fists raised. He manages to land a punch on my shoulder, 
but as he does, | push him back and pin him to the floor. His 
head slams against the floor. Kaylee screams in horror, but 
it’s self defense. I’d never hurt him otherwise, for Kaylee’s 
sake. | didn’t even mean for him to hit his head. But since he 
started this, | can’t have much sympathy for him as he 
pushes me off and gets to his feet. He glares at us both. 


“You make me sick,” he spits in anger. “You’re both deserve 
each other. You’ve betrayed me and | can’t forgive you for 
lying to me. I’m out.” 


“Callum, stop this, you’re being ridiculous,” Kaylee pleads. 
“You're not being fair.” 


“You lied to me. You told me nothing was going on. And | 
didn’t raise you to be that kind of person... you’re not the 
woman | thought you were, Kaylee. I’m leaving.” 


Kaylee’s cheeks are stained with tears as Callum leaves the 
room. She tries to chase him down, but by the time the front 
door slams and | hear her sobs, | Know she’s not going to go 
any further. She knows her brother well enough to 
understand that she can’t get through to him while he’s 
being like this. 


| have to be there for her. | make my way into the living room 
and find her sitting on the sofa with her head in her hands. 
She looks distraught. | put my arms around her and let her 
cry out her frustration on my shoulder. 


| can’t believe her own brother would do this to her. I can’t 
believe he could be this cruel. But it doesn't matter. She 
doesn’t need him. She has me now, and I’m going to love 
and protect her for as long as | live. Even if Callum has left 
her life for good, l'Il never allow her to be alone. 


And now I know what | have to do. With my baby in her belly 
and our love growing with each passing second, | know what 


| want for our future. | Know how to prove to her that we’re 
going to be okay. 


I’m going to propose to her. 
Kaylee 


| feel shattered emotionally and physically by the events of 
the past few days. When Callum walked out on me, | felt so 
betrayed that it broke my heart. 


And yet, Dominic has been so good to me. He’s helped me 
pick up the pieces. He’s wiped my tears and made me laugh 
in a time when | felt so helpless that | never thought things 
would be okay again. 


He’s helped me in other ways, too. He’s helped me settle my 
final bills for my apartment and in a few days, l'Il be out of 
there, moving in with him. Everything has come together so 
perfectly that if it weren’t for my feud with my brother, my 
life would be completely perfect right now. 


And yet, this evening, as Dominic cooks me dinner after his 
shift at work, | feel content. He told me he has some things 
to ask me over dinner, so I’m excited to hear what he’s got 
to say. We have a whole life together ahead of us, and | can’t 
wait to explore what it holds in store for us...even if it means 
my brother won't be a part of my life. 


“You okay?” Dominic asks me as he looks at me from his 
place at the stove. | sigh. 


“I'm alright...just thinking about Callum.” 


“I still think he’ll come to his senses. Don’t worry, baby. 
Everything will be okay.” 


When he says it, | almost believe it. Even though everything 
feels impossible right now, | still think things can only get 
better when Dominic is so positive about everything. He 
serves up our dinner, a beautiful smelling pasta dish, and we 
sit at my small table to eat together. He’s bought fake 


candles to light our romantic meal, and it’s the sweetest 
thing | can imagine. He reaches out to take my hand. 


“| know this past week has been strange...getting to know 
each other...falling for each other so quickly...everything 
with your brother, but I just thought you should know how 
much it’s meant to me. I’ve never felt this way in my 
life...and | can’t wait for everything to continue. But | have 
something | want to ask you...or a few things actually.” 


He reaches into his pocket and | hold my breath. He pulls out 
a piece of paper covered in the messy scrawl that identifies 
him as a doctor. It’s so bad that | can’t even read it. 


“Honey...| know this moment is meant to mean something, 
but | have no idea what you’ve written,” | tease him. He 
grins in response. 


“Sorry, | should explain...this page is some of the planning 
I’ve been doing. Costs, routes, flights, etcetera. You told me 
you wanted to go to Thailand...and | thought, fuck it. We 
should go. Like, now. I’ve got savings, we can do it before 
the baby comes. You can use it to inspire your writing and 
get your career kickstarted...it all makes complete sense to 
me. What do you think, baby? Should we do it?” 


| can’t believe this. It feels like all my dreams are coming 
true. | imagine walking along the white sandy beaches with 
Dominic, the love of my life...and | know | want this so badly 
that | could cry. | rush around the table to throw my arms 
around him. 


“Oh, baby, that sounds amazing...yes, let’s do it. We have to 
do it.” 


He laughs. “I thought you might say that...we can start 
planning whenever you want. We can get flights in the next 
few days, if you want...but first...1 have another question to 
ask you.” 


| watch as he gets up off his chair and sinks down on one 
knee. | cover my mouth in shock. He’s full of surprises today, 
but | can’t say I’m complaining. This is the best surprise 
ever. He takes a ring out of his pocket and shows it to me. 
The platinum engagement ring must’ve cost him a fortune, 
but it’s so beautiful and so perfect that | could cry. He’s 
gotten to know me so well in such a short amount of time 
that it only solidifies in my mind the answer I’m going to 
give him. He takes my hand in his. 


“This has been a whirlwind...for both of us. My life was fine 
before | met you...but it was missing something. | needed 
you to walk into my life and show me everything | was 
missing. Now that | have you, | never want to let you go 
again. | love you, baby. Will you be my wife? Will you say yes 
so that we can travel together as an engaged couple?” 


| feel tears springing to my eyes. He’s done this so perfectly. 
He knows | don’t need a lot of fuss to make this moment 
special. He knows exactly how to treat me. He knows that 
we're perfect together and it means everything to me. | nod 
my head, wiping tears from my face. 


“Dominic...of course l'Il marry you. Yes! A million times yes!” 


He slides the ring onto my finger and it’s almost as though it 
was made specially for me. It fits perfectly and it looks so 
beautiful on my finger. He knows just how to make me feel 
like a princess. He knows just how to show me how much he 
cares. And as he rises to his feet to kiss me, his hands 
cupping my cheeks, | feel so much love in my heart that I’m 
certain it might burst. Now, we know that we have each 
other for life. And now, with his baby in my belly and a ring 
on my finger, no one can doubt the love we share. 


Least of all me. 


CHAPTER 8 


Dominic 


It’s a day for new beginnings. Today, we fly out to Thailand 
and Kaylee hands in the keys to her old apartment and 
moves in with me. We’ve finally found the thing we’ve been 
looking for our entire lives, and it just so happens that what 
we were looking for was each other. 


Everything is going to be perfect now. Even though Callum 
hasn’t called Kaylee, she knows that Thailand will be a good 
opportunity for them to get some space and start anew 
when we arrive home. It makes sense instead of tracking 
him down now and spoiling the trip when he won't 
compromise and see things her way. We’ve got all the time 
in the world to fix things, but she deserves this trip. She 
deserves to explore all of her heart’s desires. She deserves 
to fly away from her troubles and spend the next month 
living it up in Thailand. 


In my absence, I’ve got a doctor to cover my patients so for 
the first time in years, I’m going to get to relax too. We’ve 
booked all of the places we want to stay in advance, and 
many of them are beachside cabins where we can make love 
all night and explore our surroundings all day. We’ve made 
sure to cover all the bases of where Kaylee has always 
wanted to go and l'm just happy to be along for the ride. All 
of the places we're going are interesting, but I’m mostly 
there for her. | can’t wait to spend the entire time watching 
her incredible body in swimsuits and shorts. | can’t wait to 
be with her twenty-four seven. | can’t wait to get to know my 
wife-to-be even more. There’s so much to look forward to, 
and I’m not going to waste a second of it. 


Now, we've got all of Kaylee’s things gathered, ready to go. 
We're taking a backpack each for our trip, as all the 
travellers seem to do, and the rest of her belongings will be 
taken to my place. Our place, now. It’s so exciting to be 
sharing every single aspect of my life with her. I’ve never 
had somebody who I can talk to each day after a long day at 
work, or about the things | saw on the street, or the things | 
overheard on the subway. | love that we share everything 
from our thoughts to our bodies when we make love each 
and every night. Her sexy body is too much for me to resist 
and I’m almost always horny when I’m around her, always 
rock hard ready to go the second | see her or even just think 
about her. Now, as she waits for me in the hallway, wearing a 
tight white blouse, | can’t help myself from feeling like | 
want to fuck her right here, right now in the middle of the 
living room. She giggles at my expression. 


“| know that look,” she murmurs as | advance toward her 
with a growl forming in my throat. | place my hands on her 
hips and draw her in close to me so she can feel my erection 
pressing into her body through my pants. 


“You know what | want...are you going to give it to me?” 


She laughs and pushes me away. “You know | want to...but 
we have to hand in the keys...we have to take my stuff over 
to your apartment...and then we have to catch our flight on 
time. We’re kind of low on time today, baby.” 


“Ugh you're right, but we’re going to be on such a long 
flight......ever wanted to join the mile high club?” 


She giggles and | kiss her, unable to help myself. | press my 
lips to her ear. 


“Not even a quickie?” 


She giggles again, grabbing my hips. She’s not so shy these 
days. Now that she knows I’m hers, she’s always excited to 
take what she wants. 


“Maybe just a quickie....” 


She stands on her tiptoes to kiss me and my tongue slides 
inside her mouth. God, | need her like | need to breathe. At 
least | Know I can always have her by my side, night and 
day. The kiss intensifies, but as were about to sink back onto 
the couch, there’s a knock on the door. 


| frown. “Are you expecting someone?” 


Kaylee shrugs. “That might be the landlord coming for the 
keys. | said we’d drop them off at the office but..” 


Kaylee heads to the door and opens it. She gasps and | rush 
to see what’s surprised her so much. 


Standing in the doorway is none other, but her brother, 
Callum. 


Kaylee 


l'm so shocked to see Callum here that | feel a little faint. 
This wasn’t supposed to happen. | didn’t want to face 
another confrontation before we go to Thailand. And now, 
my brother is here at my doorstep, only days after claiming 
he never wanted anything to do with me again, and | have 
no idea what he wants. 


He doesn’t look angry, which gives me a sense of relief. 
Dominic puts a hand on my shoulder to steady me and | feel 
safer, though | know there’s nothing to be afraid of. Callum 
says nothing for a moment, but his eyes drift to the pile of 
bags that are gathered behind me. 


“Are you going somewhere?” he asks quietly. | nod 
nervously. 


“I’m moving in with Dominic...and then we're going on a trip 
to Thailand for a month.” 


Callum looks shocked, but not angry when he says, 
“already?” 


| shrug and then show him the ring on my finger. “We're 
engaged.” 


It’s a lot for Callum to take in in one go. He stares at us both, 
taking in Dominic’s protective hand on my shoulder and the 
chaos around us. Yes, it’s soon. | Knew he’d be shocked at 
how fast we’re moving. But seemingly, he’s taking it in 
stride. He nods several times, glancing around my empty 
apartment with nervous eyes. 


“| see... look, you must Know why I came here...| acted 
terribly the other day. | was so shocked...and | felt betrayed 
that you hadn’t told me about all of this...” 


“| didn’t want to lie to you,” | tell him sternly. “But you kind 
of made it impossible to tell the truth...you weren’t going to 
let me have what | wanted.” 


He nods slowly. “I know that. | wasn’t being fair. It’s just...| 
took one look at the pair of you together...at your age 
difference...at the way you met...and it was too much for me 
to handle in one go. I’ve always seen you differently to how 
most people see their sister...you’re kind of like a daughter 
to me too. | raised you, after all...and in my head, | thought | 
knew what was best for you. But now | see...now I see that 
you can decide that for yourself.” 


| look up at Dominic with a smile. He smiles back, though he 
doesn’t look completely certain of my brother yet. His grip 
on me is possessively tight and his chest is puffed out to 
show Callum who’s boss, but | know he’s not here for a fight 
this time. | can see in Callum’s eyes that he’s actually 
accepted the things | told him. He’s accepted my feelings. 
He’s accepted my future. And he’s accepted Dominic, most 
importantly. 


Callum reaches out to shake Dominic’s hand. “I’m sorry that 
we got off on the wrong foot...but congratulations on your 
engagement. Maybe...maybe when you guys get home from 


Thailand... we can go for a beer or something. Get to know 
one another.” 


“Dom drinks whiskey.” 
Callum’s eyes widen. “Whiskey...whiskey is my favorite.” 


“Then I’m sure we're going to get along great,” Dominic says 
in a gruff tone, but I can tell he already feels better. “And of 
course, the wedding will need to be planned...and Kaylee is 
going to need her brother to walk her down the aisle.” 


Callum’s eyes fill with unexpected tears, but he blinks them 
away before anyone can really notice them, but me. “I’d love 
nothing more than to do that...shall | help you with your 
bags?” 


And with that, all is right in the world again. Callum helps us 
out to the car. | say goodbye to the life | once lived in my 
crummy apartment with my boring life. | kiss Dominic out on 
the street with not a care in the world. And then, as Dominic 
drives us toward our new life, Callum sends us off with an 
approving wave. | close my eyes as | settle into the 
passenger seat. 


Everything is perfect. 


EPILOGUE 


Dominic 
One month /ater 


The day is finally here. The day | get to commit to Kaylee for 
the rest of my life. Standing on a white sandy beach in 
Thailand wearing my wedding suit, | can barely believe how 
fast things have moved. After a month of travelling out here 
in Thailand, we had the absolute best time of our lives. We 
decided that we wanted to have our wedding right here 
before we flew home, the whole thing became chaos, and 
yet here we are. Today, we’re going to say our vows to one 
another right by the sea with salt in our hair and the sun 
beating down on us. 


Of course, we couldn’t get married without our families and 
friends here. We didn’t invite many people, but everyone we 
wanted to be here showed up. Most importantly, Kaylee’s 
brother is here with his girlfriend, and even though we got 
off to a rocky start, he’s ready to give Kaylee away. He’s also 
been ordained so that he can conduct the ceremony and 
marry the two of us, and I know in Kaylee’s eyes that this 
entire day has worked out perfectly. 


| haven’t seen her yet. I’m waiting on the beach with the ten 
or so other guests, waiting for her to show up in her white 
dress and blow me away. The thought of this day has been a 
fantasy of mine since | met her. Right now, | could fuck her 
right here on this beach in her dress knowing that she’s 
about to be mine and be the happiest man in the world. But 
| guess l'Il have to wait for tonight when we head back to our 


cabin on the beach and make love. Still, | hope she keeps 
the dress on while we do. 


| hear the sound of an approaching car and know she’s 
about to arrive. | close my eyes for a second, smelling the 
sea air and feeling the warm breeze on my face. | want the 
moment I see her to be perfect. | want to see her in all her 
glory. And when I open my eyes, I’m far from disappointed. 


She looks incredible. Her white lace dress clings to every 
curve of her body. Her veil blows in the wind and she smiles, 
her brunette hair framed in curls around her gorgeous face. | 
want to run to her and sweep her into my arms, but | wait 
patiently. | have to let her have her moment. Her friends and 
family watch her in awe, gushing at how amazing she looks. 
And when she finally reaches me, she kisses her brother’s 
cheek quickly before taking my hands. She’s as eager as | 
am to make this official. The ceremony doesn’t matter so 
much. What matters is knowing that we’re going to be 
together forever. 


Her smile is radiant as she looks up at me and | stroke my 
thumb across her hand gently. | feel so much love in my 
chest for her that I think | might explode. My whole life has 
been leading up to this moment. We're going to havea 
baby, move in together, and spend every night together for 
the rest of our lives. Now that it’s within reach, it feels 
impossible that anyone could make me so happy, and yet 
she’s managed it so easily. 


It’s time for the vows. She opts to go first and she looks deep 
into my eyes as she speaks. 


“Dom...when we met, | was certain that you’d never want me 
the way that | wanted you. | looked at you for the first time 
and | was so certain you were everything I’d ever dreamed 
of. | didn’t love myself enough to believe you could feel the 
same. But since we’ve met, | feel like a new woman. | know 
my worth now, and that’s thanks to you. You’ve allowed me 


to chase my dreams, and you've even helped me to achieve 
some of them...I’m carrying our baby now and l'm about to 
marry you on a beach I’ve been dreaming about visiting for 
the past five years...now that we’re finally doing this, | can’t 
help being so grateful to you for everything. You’ve shown 
me that real love will survive when the going gets tough. 
You've shown me that real love is unconditional. You’ve 
shown me that I’m loveable even when | didn’t believe it 
myself...and now, | can’t wait to spend the rest of my life 
loving you as much as you love me.” 


Callum smiles at his little sister and our guests applaud her 
speech. It’s touched my heart too, and I can barely believe 
that such beautiful words were reserved for me by my 
perfect woman. | squeeze her hands and take a deep breath, 
preparing to tell her the words that I’ve held so close to my 
chest for so long. 


“My darling Kaylee...you’re everything a man could dream 
of. You’re the woman who brings light to every single day of 
my life. You’re so ambitious...so full of life...so full of 
love...and | was attracted to those things about you from the 
day that we met. | saw you and | just knew that we’d be 
doing this some day. | knew | had to get the one thing I’ve 
always desired... it took me a long time of waiting to find it, 
but the day you showed up, | Knew our story would reach 
this point. But it’s far from over. We’ve got our whole lives 
ahead of us. | want to have a house together that’s full of 
children. | want your face to be the first thing | see in the 
morning and the last thing | see each night. If | had to, I’d 
give up everything just for that privilege...but now that 
you've agreed to be mine, we can have all those things and 
more. | love you, Kaylee...and | can’t wait for every single 
adventure we’re going to have together.” 


Though we’re supposed to wait for the kiss, | lean forward 
and take her face in my hands, kissing her like I’ve never 


kissed her before. The guests go wild and Callum laughs at 
uS. 


“You still need to exchange the rings,” he reminds us, 
handing the rings he’s been holding for us. As he does, he 
and I share a private smile. We don’t know each other well 
yet, but | can’t wait to get to know my new brother in law. 
Now that we’re on the same side, it feels like we’re going to 
get along just great. 


Grinning like school children, we exchange our rings. The 
smile on Kaylee’s face is so big and so true that | can’t help 
feeling overwhelmed by this whole thing. This is it. This is 
what we’ve been waiting for. 


We kiss again and again as the guests applaud us. Then | 
take her hand and we walk up the beach. We're all headed 
to a little bar where the guests can celebrate our new 
marriage. With my hand in hers, though, all | want to do is 
sneak off and get some time alone. | lean in close to her ear. 


“What do you say, wifey? Shall we head home a little early 
and...consummate our marriage?” 


“You know, | was thinking the exact same thing,” she 
giggles. | growl affectionately and sweep her up into my 
arms, kissing her as the sun beats down on our shoulders. 
Then, | carry her back to our cabin, back to our privacy, back 
to where we can just be us. 


And so begins the first day of the rest of our lives. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Kaylee 
Ten years later 


“Come on, Tyler, you can do it!” 


| smile and shake my head as Dominic’s competitive streak 
shows up once again. It’s sport’s day at school and our 
oldest son, Tyler, is running the relay race. He’s on the final 
leg, and he’s going to take it home for his team. | already 
know he'll win, but Dominic’s teeth are on edge until the 
final moment. As Tyler crosses the finish line he cheers, 
much louder than any of the other parents here and, of 
course, much prouder. He’s the best dad in the world. Just 
like he’s the best husband. 


We've both taken time out of work to be here today. Dominic 
doesn’t work as many hours these days anyway. While once 
he was married to the job, now he’s married to me and the 
kids we've raised together. He’s fully committed and | love 
that about him. He throws all his efforts into us. 


Lily, our youngest daughter, tugs at my hand as the race 
finishes. “Are we going home soon? I’m hungry.” 


“Me too,” | admit, rubbing my swollen stomach. Since | 
found out that I’m eating for three and that I'll be having 
twins, my appetite has been much larger. But we’ve still got 
a way to go yet with sport’s day. “But we’ve still got Jenny’s 
basketball match to watch, remember? It’s very exciting to 
watch your sister play sports.” 


“But I’m hungry.” 


At that moment, Dominic reaches into his pocket and 
produces an apple. Lily’s eyes widen with excitement. While 
most kids don’t tend to get excited for fruit, Dominic has 
raised our kids to love healthy eating. Lily takes it with 
pleasure, biting into it. Dominic winks at me. 


“An apple a day keeps the doctor away, after all.” 


Lily moves to cling to Dominic’s legs in excitement. “But | 
don’t want you to go away, Daddy...not ever.” 


Dominic laughs and scoops Lily up in his arms to cuddle her. 
“Don’t worry...Daddy isn’t going anywhere.” 


| smile. It’s been a strange upbringing for our children, in 
some ways. My work sends me all over the world, and 
sometimes, when the kids are at school, | have to leave them 
behind with their father. Most of the time, we’re able to 
make it like a vacation, and | write articles about family 
holiday destinations, but occasionally, I’m torn away from 
my family. It breaks my heart each time, and | never take 
long assignments anymore, but the work is my passion as 
well as them, and Dominic has always pushed me to get 
what | want from life. So, unlike some fathers, he’s been very 
hands on with the kids, and they love him dearly for it. 
Especially Lily. 


Tyler rushes over with his medal for winning the race, having 
already celebrated with his pals. He’s our first born and he’s 
always been ambitious, ever since he was tiny. Sports is his 
passion, just like it’s Jenny’s too. Our kids are sporty and 
healthy and it’s amazing to see them succeeding. 


“Look Mom, first place!” 


| kiss the top of his head. “I saw you! You beat the other kids 
by a mile...we’re so proud of you, darling. Shall we go and 
watch Jenny play while you tell us all about it?” 


Tyler’s shoulders slump. “Mom...watching little kids play 
basketball is boring.” 


| pretend to swat him. “No it’s not! It’s my sport and your 
sister loves it too, come on...once it’s over, we can all go for 
burgers and shakes.” 


Tyler grins at me. We don’t typically eat junk food unless it’s 
a special occasion, but today feels like the perfect day. After 
all, the sun is shining, our kids are thriving, and everyone is 
in good spirits. It seems only fair to treat our kids and 
continue the good cheer. 


As we walk over to the court, Tyler rushes off to see Lily and 
show her his medal. As he does, Dominic falls into step with 
me and puts his arm around my waist. 


“How're you holding up, baby? Is your back sore today?” he 
asks, rubbing circles on my back. | shake my head. 


“Not so much today. Though having two babies is kinda 
heavy.” 


Dominic smiles. “Well, you still look sexy as hell.” 


“Really? | don’t really feel it. I’ve got stretch marks...my 
stomach is all swollen...I’ve gained weight since I’ve had the 
kids...it’s kinda hard to feel sexy when | look like this.” 


Dominic stops in his tracks and takes me by the shoulders, 
looking deep into my eyes. “Listen to me, you’re the most 
beautiful thing to ever walk this Earth. You’re just as 
gorgeous as the day | met you, if not more. And all those 
things you don’t like about yourself...those are the signs of 
the children you've carried and the memories we’ve made. 
They make you even more perfect....plus, | can go wild 
whenever we're in bed because you’re not some stick thin 
chick who can’t handle a little rough and tumble...you’re 
exactly the way | want you to be. And when we get home 
tonight...” He leans in close to my ear. “I’m going to fuck you 


long and hard. I’m going to have you screaming my name. 
I’m going to show you exactly how amazing you are...and 
we're going to be as happy as we've ever been.” 


| look up at Dominic with love and lust in my eyes. He 
always knows exactly what to say to me to make me feel 
beautiful, and every time he reassures me, | know he 
believes every word of what he’s saying. It makes everything 
seem so much better. He slips his hand into mine and we 
kiss in the middle of the school field. It’s me and him and 
our beautiful kids against the world. 


My Doctor. My Love. 
Life doesn’t get any better than that. 
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